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perhaps the last chance that he might become in
any sense of the words a good man.

For the moment, however, his submission brought
him freedom. On March 10, 1732, he went through
the formal ceremony of betrothal. Some of the
guests remarked that his eyes were filled with tears
and that he turned abruptly from his betrothed to a
lady who was supposed to be the mistress of his
heart. But a year's respite was granted him. While
Austrian statesmen schemed to turn the timid,
ignorant Elizabeth of Brunswick-Bevern into a wo-
man of the world, who might make her husband a
Hapsburg partisan, Frederick was learning his work
as colonel not far from the field of Fehrbellin. It
was drudgery, but it was not Custrin. After a year
of it he wrote: "I have just drilled, I drill, I shall
drill. That is all the news. But it is delightful to
indulge in a few moments' breathing-space, and I
would rather drill here from dawn to dusk than live
as a rich man at Berlin."

June 12, 1733, was Frederick's wedding-day. The
Austrian diplomats, who had made the match, went
far towards flinging away their advantage. At the
last moment they dared to suggest that Frederick
William should accommodate the Emperor by enter-
ing into a new combination which assigned an Eng-
lish bride to his son. The King was furious at the
slight, and the marriage was only another step
towards the alienation of the Hapsburgs and the
Hohenzollerns.

After his marriage Frederick's father still dictated
his movements and kept him short of money. But